








T HE 


2D Qoob: Mor om. 


[N° 1.] ; Saturday, Feb. 5. 1785. 
Fy golte avec plaifir 

Les charmes peu connus d'un innocent Loifir : 

Toujours occupé fans avoir rien a faire, DESTOUCHES. 


N OruING is perhaps fo difficult as to find out bufinefs proper 

for the idle ; and, though it may appear paradoxical, yet 
I believe none have fo much need of it as they. The man who 
is profeflionally employed, in whatever department, goes on in 
the track which habit has marked out for him, at peace with his 
own thoughts and the world; but he whom every pafling mo- 
ment reproaches with doing nothing, mutft often fly for relief to 
very ufelefs or very unworthy occupations. He will often be 
difipated without amufement, and intemperate without pleafure, 
merely becaufe diffipation is preferable to vacancy, and intempe- 
rance to liftlef{nefs. 


There is, however, .a kind of men, whom accident has thrown 
out of the bufinefs of life, and whom temperament, if not virtue, 
keeps out of the diffipation of it, who hold a ftation of lefs de- 
ftructive and more dignified indolence, whom the company of 
their own thoughts renders independent of vulgar fociety, and 
the vigour and variety of whofe imagination -frees from the ne- 
ceffity of reforting to frivolous or cenfurable amufements, A- 
mong the firft fort, the tranfition is eafy from the yawn of in- 
anity to the roar of riot and intemperance ; but perfons of the 
latter defcription, idle in condudt, but of active minds, as they 
feldom experience the uneafinefs of the one, feldom incur the 
blame of the other. 
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As far as the freedom from diffipation extends, the writer of 
the prefent Paper thinks he may lay claim to the laft of thofe cha- 
racters. It were needlefs, and indeed improper, to trouble his 
readers with the hiftory of thofe incidents in his life which have 
thrown him out of the number of the profeflionally bufy : fome 
‘untoward circumftances in poirit of fortune, and fome feelings, 
perhaps blameable from their nicety, drew him, at an early period 
of life, out from among the buftle of mankind ; but without the 
‘mifanthropy that arifes from difguft, or the defpondency that is 
fometimes the .confequence of difappointment, 


‘Thofe incidents, however, did not abridge, but perhaps rather 
increafed the extent of my fociety. Within the pale of a particu- 
lar profeffion, a man’s companions and affociates are chiefly li- 
mited to fome particular clafs with which that profeflion is con- 
nected. But he who is an idler without unfocial difpofitions, 
finds occafional companions in all characters and profeflions, who 
are neither eftranged from him by the jealoufy of rivalthip, nor 
kept at a diftance by the oppofite nature of their purfuits and oc- 
cupations. 


The bufy, it muft be owned, are apt to treat fuch a man with 
more kindnefs‘than deference. This it was not long before I ex- 
perienced ; but of a temper not eafily offended, I only f{miled at 
perceiving it; and it rather foothed my indolence, than provoked 
my fpleen, when | found that I had acquired a denomination more 
innocent than refpeftable, I was called a Lounger by all my.ac- 
quaintance, and much the greater part of my friends agreed to 
the appellation. If at any time I felt the undignified found of the 
name, yet I took credit with myfelf, on the other hand, for not de- 
ferving it, It flattered a fecret pride to be fomewhat more than 
the world thought me. 


Of generic names, indeed, people are not always very fcrupu- 
lous in the application, and therefore I could eafily pardon thofe 
who ranked me under the clafs of men which the title of Lounger 
diftinguifhes. He whofe walks are pointed neither to the reforts 
of the merchant, the lawyer, the foldier, or the churchman, it 
may fairly be fuppofed has no motive for them at all; and the 
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firft of any of thofe profeffions who crofles him in his way, will 
accufe him of being a Lounger. He will ftill more feem to de- 
ferve that name, if he frequents their places of meeting without 
having any bufinefs congenial to thofe places. 


The fame fuperiority will be aflumed by the profeffedly idle 
as by the profeffionally bufy. In the haunts of amufement and 
‘of pleafure, the man who does not warmly worthip the deity of 
. ‘the place, will be accounted a fupernumerary by his votaries. 
At balls and card-parties I have as frequently heard myfelf called 
a Lounger, as on Change or in Courts of Law: 


Abroad, for I was prevailed on by a Friend to accompany him 
for fome time in his travels, [ was not juft called a Lounger, the 
French and Italian languages not poffefling an exa@ly fynony- 
mous term, and thofe which approach neareft to it not being 
refpetful enough to be applied toa ftranger. Both nations in- 
deed are idle with fo much activity, and contrive to do nothing, 
and to fay nothing, with fo much intereft in their looks, and fo 
‘much movement in their geftures, that it is no wonder the word 
‘fhould not find a place in their vocabulary: but they too marked 
fome traces of my character; though, as is their cuftom, they 
tacked a compliment to their draught of it. “ Monfieur,” faid 
the Abbe » ata petit fouper of Madame de V—’s, at Paris, 
“* Monfieur eft quelquefois Reveur, mais toujours intereflant, 
“© toujours aimable.” 





‘On all thofe occafions, however, 1 was not quite fo idle as 
thofe around me imagined. Like Alfred in the Danith camp, I 
harped for them, but obferved for myfelf; and, like him too, 
enjoyed my obfervation the more that it was fecret and unfufped- 
ed. If this refemblance fhould convey fome idea of treachery, of 
advantage over thofe with whom aflociated, let it be known, at 
leaft, that in the ufe of it I was perfectly inoffenfive. The Loun- 
ger is one of the beft-natured characters in the world, even in the 
fenfe which I allow the term to apply to myfelf. ’Tis the player 
who frets, and fcolds, and is angry: the looker on fees more er- 
rors in the play ; but he applies them only to the theory of the 
game, and thinks but little of the party who commits them. 
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‘As a Lounger, I had from my earlieft age been fond of books, 
and fometimes ventured to write when I was tired of reading, A 
Lounger of the fort I ‘could with to be thought, is one, who, 
even amidft a certain intercourfe with mankind, preferves a con- 
{tant intimacy with himfelf; it is not therefore to be wondered 
at, if he fhould fometimes, if I may be allowed the expreffion, 
correfpond with himfelf, and write down, if he can write at all, 
what he wifhes this favourite companion more particularly to re- 
mark, Exaétly of this fort are the jottings I have fometimes been 
tempted to make: tranfcripts of what I have felt or thought, or 
little records of what I have heard or read, fet down without any 
other arrangement than what the difpofition of the time might 
prompt. Thefe little papers formed a kind of new fociety, which 
I could command at any time, without ftirring from my fire- fide. 
It was of all forts of company the moft fitted fora Lounger ; 
company in which he could be unaccommodating without offence, 


and inattentive without incivility. 


The idea of giving thofe trifles to the world in the form of 
periodical effays, is an effort beyond the ufual force of my cha- 
racter. Unknown, however, asa Man, and new as an Author, 
the Lounger riiks but little either in cenfure or in praife. There 
is a cenfure, indeed, and a fuffrage which no man can efcape, 


to which one of his difpofition is peculiarly liable, I mean that 
of his own mind. He trufts his publication fhall be fuch as to 
rifk nothing on this ground: it is the only promife which he 
will venture on its behalf, It may be gay without wit, and grave 
without depth, when its author is difpofed to gaiety or to thought : 
but while it endeavours to afford fome little amufement by the 
one, or fome little inftruGtion by the other, it will at leaft be harm- 


lefs in both. 
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